EXTREMES MEET

else. Last time it was the leg of a dead horse. This
time it was a Bath Oliver biscuit tin,"

While he was speaking Arthur Radcliffe had been
foraging in one of the bags.

" I was trying to find if you'd got me those tennis balls,
Admiral. I don't seem to get hold of the right shape of
parcel"

" They're in there.   Three dozen."

" Oh, thank God," Arthur sighed.

" Do I hear you thanking God for tennis balls in this
appalling heat ? " Vane-Howard drawled. " What a
rollicking lad you are! "

"They're not for me," said Arthur. " I promised to
get them for Prince Basil."

Amberley was sorting out packets of letters. Among
them there were four or five large envelopes covered with
seals and addressed to W.

" Has Captain Kidd been in this morning ? " he asked.
" There's a mass of villainy for him to attend to here."

A feminine voice from the corridor called " Arthur! "
The Third Secretary frowned and went out into the
corridor to find his wife anxious to know if the Messenger
had brought her bathing-dresses from Debenham's.

" I really haven't asked him," said Arthur irritably,
" And look here, Georgie, 1 wish you wouldn't come
round to the Chancery like this. Sir Frederic hates its
being used as a kind of general rendezvous."

She was in a frock of pale frothy blue ; and that this
exquisitely coloured miniature of womanhood (whom,
indeed, to call a miniature is to wrong with a gross com-
parison, of such unsubstantial airy hues did she seem
conjured by fancy to assume a woman's form) could stab
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